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9 Cliff St., New York, Sept. 15th, 1896. ; 

We have eS FINEST 9 
SUBLIME LUCCA OIL at retail in the n ( 
market, and have submitted samples so obtained to ¢ 
careful chemical analysis. 

We find the oil to be PURE OLIVE OIL un- 
adulterated by admixture with any other oil or 
other substance. It is free from repr and all 
other eye iin: 4 it is of SUPERIOR 
QUALITY AND 


THE nO EMAL LABORATORY, = 


i: Est. 1836. S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, ve 
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| st Purity an 


Combined with 


frag PANICE Remarkable Peticacy 


The most refined Perfurne, and to-day the 
Standard in all civilized countries. It is the 
Pioneer of all Colognes now sold in the New 
World, having been imported for almost three- 
quarters of a century. 


| Be sure that you get the “No. 4711.” 














Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 
informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


an 
Sino 


On Decorated China 





On White China 











COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
NDE R HE A . BOs 


ALL WHEELMEN KNOW 


me STANDARD sz 


) ‘gor Vac tne see! 


IMPROVED ’97 MODEL. 
On Wheels Everywhere. 
On Sale Everywhere. 
This Introduces 


mt TANDEM su 


FOR BICYCLES 
f And as a 
atl Driving Lamp. 


Nearly 


“All Reflector” 


GIVES IMMENSE LIGHT 
without increasing materially the size or weight of body. 








THE 
Tandem Size 


Height, 5 in. Diameter Re- / 
fisctor. iin Weight,Nickeland [/ 
Japan,124402z. Aluniinurm ->0z. 
Prices include ec attach- 
ment. Either Bicycle or Car- 
riage. Either exchanged for 
the other. Either sold separ- 
atelv, 75c. each. 
Nickel, « « $4.00 
Japan, « « 4.00 
Aluminum, 5.00 
Gossamer Hood with each famp. From dealers, or expre 
paid ou receipt of price. 


20th CENTURY MFG. CO., 17 Warren St., N. Y. 
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A better Cocktail at home than is 
served over any bar in the world 


HE. CLUB = 
| Tet, 


BAT rAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. ; 
So handy to have in the house; can be } ; 
served in a minute's notice. You will not be } 
found just out of the necessaries to make a 
cocktail. Having tried our bottled ‘ Cock- 
tails,” you will never be without them. 
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These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 
equal to the best cocktails served over any 
bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 
curate, they will always be found uniform. 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
39 Broadway, N.Y. ‘Hartford, Conn. 
Piccadilly, "V. London, Eng. 
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E D. P| NAU D Ss LATEST EXTRACT FOR THE HANDKERCHIEF. 
66 — PARIS — 
QUEEN OF ET! E” 


VIOLET 
PERFUMES. SITE AND REFINED, 
|S Mf TRUE ODOR OF THE LIVING FLOWER. 





i HARTSHORNS SHDEROLS 


NOTICE 


NAME THUS 














The Princess of Wales 


ORDERS 
JOHANN HOFF’S MALT EXTRACT. 


Marlborough House, S. W. 
Please send for the use of H.R.H., the Princess of Waies, 
six dozen of JOHANN HOFF’S MALT EXTRACT as soon 
ert 


as possible. Kindly give two bottles to bearer for to-day’s 
luncheon. Yours faithfully, 


JOHN GWILLIM, Cellarman 
For H.R. H. 


The genuine JOHANN Hoff’s Malt Extract makes Flesh and Blood. One 
dozen bottles of the genuine JOHANN Hoff’s Malt Extract will give more 
strength and contains more nutritive elements than one cask of ale or porter, without 
being intoxicating. 


EISNER & MENDELSON CO., Sole Agents, New York. 
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CLUB, 
> PUNCH 


| A SCIENTIFICALLY COM- 
: POUNDED ARTICLE,MADE 

ExtYa Super ONLY OF THE VERY CHOIC: 
__ Webs. , EST MATERIALS, AND 
Finest Nickel i a . READY TO SERVE INA MIN-| 


Yimmings. ti | UTES NOTICE; JUST THE| 
— ig | THING FOR AN AFTERNOON: | 


P ; t | 1 TEA, EVENING- PARTY, | 
Nid eryrsreamm| YACHT OR PICNIC. IT MAKES 
baat” tame | ENTERTAINING EASY. 


ruse 


ew) PUNe | FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS §f 


PREPARED AND GUARANTEED BY 


GstionButTon 


_— CLASP — re —— ax ce ear 
Lies flat tothe leg. Le GFA let Ie 

Cannot Unfastert |_____ HARTFORD, NEWYORK, LONDON. 
xX rorengenn 








Scr§  [“Search-Light” 


GeorseFRosT ©, , BOSTON,Mass. Always Bright. 


All Lovers of Good Horses Pin 
Their Faith on 


THOROUGHBREDS. 


The best come from Kentucky. Just 
so it is with the other world-famous 
product of that State, 


co LD CROW RYE; 


It’s a thoroughbred and never disap- | The Leader / 

points you. Its being so much better | 

than any other is the reason that it i 

is imitated so much. Buy of strict tly A lantern that does not jar or blow out. 

ey le dealers, and you will be all Reflecting surfaces are always bright. 

4. x I All riders say it is—THE BEST. 
B. I I R < & CO., For Sale Everywhere. 


SOLE BOTTLERS, BRIDGEPORT BRASS CO. 











6 2 ° 
> Putten St » ie Brentway e a7 s Sunt aee Catalog BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


0.47. 

















“EDGMONT** 
AES.J Mact Avon, NY” 
Haeer W Jones, Aacn'r, 


Beautiful House Colorings 
One cannot yo far wrong in selecting a | 
color combination in | 


'Cabot’s Creosote 


Shingle Stains 


The colors are so soft and harmonious, with 
such a velvety depth and richness, that they 
blend with each other and with the land- 
scape. 50 per cent. cheaper than paint, and 
100 per cent. handsomer. 

Send for free samples of 23 colors, and sketches of 


| shingled houses. 


SAMUEL CABOT, 74 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass. 
AGENTS AT ALL CENTRAL POINTS. 





LOWNEY’S no ah 
DAINTY, DELICIOUS, PURE. 

We send a sample package of our finest goods 

for 10c in stamps. 

When not to be had of dealers we will send on re- 
ceipt of retail price: 1-lb. box, 60c.; 2-lb. box, $1.20; 
3-lb. box, $1.80; 5-Ib. box, $3. Delivered free in U.S. 

The Walter M. Lowney Co., 100 Pear! St., Boston. 
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Burlington 
Houte 


BEST LINE 


CHICAGO or ST. LOUIS 


ST PAUL 


MINNEAPOLIS 


@ 


AT one of Lord Westerby’s famous dinner-parties, 
there arose a discussion as to the relative humor of the 
north and south of England. Illustrative of the wit of 
the south, Cardinal Manning told an experience which 
occurred when he was Rector of Lovington, in Sussex. 
He went to visit a poor old parishioner, a widow of be- 
tween seventy and eighty years of age, who had had nine 
or ten children, of whom all but one daughter had gone 
out into the world and left her. At last this daughter 
married, and she was alone. The Archbishop said to 
her, ‘‘ Dame, you must feel it lonely now, after having 
had so large a family!” ‘‘ Yes, sir,’’ she said, ‘‘I do feel 
it lonesome. I have brought up a long family, and now 
here I am living alone. AndI misses ’em and I wants 
‘em; but I misses’em more than I wants’em.”— Wave. 


AN IMPRESSION.—‘‘ Did that lawyer get a clear veiw 
of the case?”’ inquired the litigant’s friend. 

‘No; I’m afraid he didn’t. I told him that my 
trouble was about money, and he seemed to be proceed- 
ing on the theory that by relieving me of my money he 
would cause the trouble to disappear.” 

—Washington Star. 


‘© MARGARET always reads the end of a novel first.” 
‘“Why?” ‘*So she can lie awake at night wondering 
how it began.”—Chzcago Record. 


New YorRK Doctor: You are overworked. You 
must stop it. 
PaTIENT: Iam so accustomed to work that I can’t 
stop. 
‘“* Then you must get a position as a city laborer and 
work onthe city streets. You must have rest.” 
—Texas Siftings. 


** Barrin’ me landlady, and me washwoman,”’ said 
Mr. Horrighan, with honest pride, ‘‘Oi owe no mana 
cint.”—/ndianapolis Journal, 


0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0- 


facts for Modvertisers. 





In the four months ending April 15, 1897, Zhe Evening 





LADIES’ 


FURNISHINGS. 


SHIRT WAISTS. 


D. & J. Anderson’s 
Gingham and Zephyrine Waists. 
Dotted Pique Waists, 
French Percale Waists, 


including an assortment of patterns 
particularly adapted for mourning wear. 


LAWN DRESSING SACQUES. 
Dimity Wrappers, 
China & Foulard Silk Negligees. 
SUMMER SILK PETTICOATS. 


Broadway AS 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 





past six years is 70 percent. During 1896 7he Evening 
Post contained more advertising than any other evening 
paper in New York city, and, with three exceptions, 


CYCLE SADDLES 


are made by the 


‘*MAKERS OF MOST OF THE 


HIGH-GRADE SADDLES” oy 
( 


ille, 1 


Ordinary 
Health | DONO. ry 


more advertising than any New York morning paper, 
including the Sunday issues-—366 issues of the morning 
paper against 311 issues of Zhe Evening Post.—News- 


paperdom, N. Y. 
se 


Post's daily average circulation has been 25,316. The 
percentage of increase in volume of advertising in the 


With its surpassing excellence thus admitted on all 


clist the choice of 


Pneumatic : ohn | 
EVERY ee, Vi 
POPULAR nver 
STYLE he § 


shapes, inter- ; ing C 
of Cycle Saddle in a qualit 
changeable above the sontane of all 
; others. ustrated cata- 
nani 7grated logue, showing 60 styles, 
springs. free. 


character and known great issue, as shown, the adver- 
tising public pay Zhe Evening Post the price it asks for 
advertising. 


Hygienic 
The advertiser who will use but 
one evening paper in New York city will, nine times in 
ten, act wisely in selecting Zhe Evening Post. In influ- 
ence and respectability it easily takes the lead.—Print- 
ers’ Ink, NV. Y. 


In 14 various 
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pe i Sig ; | ROCHESTER, N.Y. dos 

sides, Zhe Evening Post goes further, telling exactly Anatomical 206 D 
: ‘ : No one else off the cy- : 

how many copies are printed. In consequence of its eigenen , stribt 
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istributing Agts. 


w York Agents: 

red Rayner, succes= 
tor to New York Bot- 
fing Co., 620 W. 
sth St. 


hicago Agents: 
hicago Consolidated 
Bottling Co., 14=18 
hales Place. 


ston Agents: 
tis S. Neale & Co., 
oward St. 


iladelphia Agts.: 
Brinton & Brosius, 
14N. 17th St. 


Jumbus Agents: 
apital Soda Water 
0. 


ncinnati Agents: 

he Cin. Soda Water 
G. A. Co., 1015= 

017 Broadway. 


iabeth, N. J.,Agts. 
ass Bottling Co. 


stributing Agents: 
hesterman & Lane, 
ioux City, la. 


y Orleans Agents: 
onsumers’ Seltzer& 
iW. Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
i2N. Rampart St. 


sburgh Agents: 
e Crystal Water 
0., 902 Fifth Ave. 


stributing Agents: 
he Crystal Water 
0., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Paul Agents: 
brewry & Sons. 


tributing Agents: 
iehl & Lord, Nash- 
fille, Tenn. 


shington Agents: 


.H. Finley & Son, 
206 D St., N. W. 


stributing Agent: 
ohn Graf, [ilwau- 
ee, Wis. 

nver ASents: 

he Standard Bot- 
ing Co. 


All Forms of 
Exercise ———_: 


Provoke precisely the two things for which 
“Ss. K.’’ is a _ specific—thirst and 
fatigue. The very nature of athletic 
games and sports forbids alcohol. The 
intense thirst caused by active exercise 
is not allayed by any of the lesser drinks. 


Made from the African sterculia nut, 
SPARKLING KOLAFRA has the thirst- 
quenching, fatigue-relieving properties of 
that famous fruit. Thus a glass of it 
does more good than half a dozen of any 
other drink. It is 


The King of Light Drinks. 


“Ss. K.’’ is neither an alcoholic nor 
a malt drink. It has a field to itself. 
For cyclers and lovers of athletic and out- 
door sports it is the ideal and perfect drink. 


Satisfying, exhilarating and refreshing. 
No harm in a barrel of it. It is a mild 
and wholesome stimulant without 
reaction. To try ““S, K.’’ 
is to adopt it. 


Drink that Quenches Thirst. 


Distributing Agts. 


Dayton Agents: 


Sachs, Pruden Ginger 
Ale Co. 


Distributing Agents: 
C. Geise & Son, Coun= 
cil Bluffs, la. 


Agents for Essex Co., 


Haussling & Co.; 
Newark, N. J. 


Baltimore Agents: 


Heinzerling & Co., 
218 W. Conway St. 


Distributing Agents: 


Hadkins Bottling Co., 
Tottenville, S. I. 


Distributing Agents: 
R. J. Holmes Care 
bonating Works,. 
Kansas City, Ilo. 


Louisville Agents: 


The Klee Coleman 
Co., 719 Second St. 


Indianapolis Agents: 


Risch, Leiber & Co., 
Telephone 1263. 


Distributing Agents: 
Lincoln Bottling 
Works, Lincoln, Neb. 


Minneapolis Agents: 


William [lassolt Bot- 
tling Co. 


Detroit Agents: 
Geo. Norris & Co. 


‘Omaha Agents: 


Omaha Bottling Co. 


Distributing Agent: 
John Schroth, Tren- 
ton, N. J. 


Toledo Agent: 
Philip Schmidt. 


St. Louis Agents: 
Crystal Water Co., 
Cor. Franklin and 
Channing Aves. 


SOLD IN BOTTLES AT GROCERS, CLUBS, CAFES, AND WHEREVER DRINKS ARE OBTAINABLE. 


BRUNSWICK PH. CO., 92 William St., New York. 


“Ss. K.’" IS NOT TO BE CONFOUNDED WITH “VINO KOLAFRA,” A MORE CONDENSED PREPARATION. 
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Charles Scribner's Sens’ ‘New Books 
SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE. 


By RICHARD HARDING DAVIS. 
With Illustrations and special Cover Design by CHARLES DANA GIBSON. 
I2mo, $1.50. 

‘*It is the strongest piece of writing Mr. Davis has ever done, and shows 
him a larger man in a literary way than even his admirers anticipated.’”—RICH- 
ARD HENRY STODDARD, in Mazl and Express. 

OTHER BOOKS BY MR. DAVIS ARE: Cinderella and Other Stories, 
12m0, $1.00; Gallegher and Other Stories, 12mo, paper, 50 
Stories for Boys, Illustrated, r2mo, $1.00. 


AMERICAN LANDS AND LETTERS. 


From the Mayflower to Rip Van Winkle. 
By DONALD G. MITCHELL. 
Fifth Thousand. With Ninety Illustrations. 


cents; cloth, $1.00; 


12mo, $2.50. 


‘* We have had large books and small ones, works of specialists and those 
of teachers of literature, detail and generalization, anthology and criticism. 
But we have had nothing soaltogether charming as ‘American Lands and 


Letters.’ ’’—Boston Herald, 


MARGARET OGILVY. 772 
By herson, J. M. BARRIE. With Portrait. r12mo, $1.25. 


SENTIMENTAL TOMMY. T7hirty-fi/th Thousand. 
The Story of “= Boyhood. By J. M. BARRIE. 
trated. remo, $r. 


A STORY-TELLER’S PACK. 


By FRANK R. STOCKTON. 
Illustrated. 12mo, $1.50. 
' nearly five years since the publication of az 


ontieth Thousand. 


J. m. BARRIE’S 
GREAT 
SUCCESSES. 


Illus- 


It is nou volume of s pe stories 
by Mr. Stoc Rion, and this new volume « ‘ontains a selection of his bes work dur- 
ing that time. "The titles of “the stories: ‘‘The Magic Egg,” The Widow's 
Cruise,” ‘‘Love Before Breakfast,” and ‘Captain ‘Eli's Best E ar,” are in 
themselves an assurance and a foretaste of the unique flavor of the book. 


AMERICA AND THE AMERICANS. | THE BUILDERS, and Other Poems. 
Fourth Edition. From a French By HENRY VAN DYKE. E legantly 
Point of View. 12mo, $1.25 bound in - vellum. remo, $1.50. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’ Ss 5 SONS, 153-157 Fifth Ave., New York 
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290 FIFTH AVENUE 


SALE OF 


DALAL AAAP OOOO" 
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50 PARIS MODELS 


Ata Fraction of their Real Value 


OF 


LADIES’ DRESSES 


OUR RICHEST GOWNS AT PHENOMENAL PRICES 
Also Our Complete Stock of 


LADIES’, MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S 


OUTING, BICYCLE AND GOLF SUITS 


WASHABLE AND MUSLIN DRESSES 


JACKETS and CAPES 


Trimmed Hats »° Walking Hats 


AT PRICES TO CLOSE 


LDL IO 
ia MPO 


Princeton Life 


we 


SCRIBNERS 
MAGAZINE 


RS]. 
NE]? 


« UNDERGRADUATE LIFE — PRINCETON ” 


is the second in the series Undergraduate Life at American | 
ties. It is by JAMES W. ALEXANDER, ’60, whose Princeton 
famous. 


FOR | 


Liversi- 
Spirit is 


Like the Harvard contribution by E. S. Martin and Robert Grant 


in the May Number, it tells not of the work, but of the manners and 
customs at Nassau Hall. 


The thirty illustrations are by W. R. Leigh, who lived with the 
students for part of last year for the purpose. 


«LIFE AT YALE,” 


by Jupce Henry E. HowLanp,’54, will appear in the July Number, 
This will also be illustrated from life, by Orson Lowell. 


SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE, 25 CENTS A NUMBER. 
CHARLES 


$3.00 A YEAR. 


SCRIBNER’S SONS, PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK, 


Scilla caeee 

















Dust Proof 
Bearinss. 

The oil stays in, 
the dirt stays out. 
The design of the 
new Columbia is 
as distinctive and 
unique as the ma- 
terials that enter 
into its construction. 
Five per cent nickel 
steel tubing. We 
control entire output 
this year. 


POPE MFG. CO. 
HARTFORD, CONN, 

Art cat. free from dealers. By 

mail for one two cent stamp. 


*HARITORDS. $60, $55, $50, $45.” 


=> ALIKE 
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But she said, with judicial look, 
‘* Your oath’s not valid at Common Law 
Until you’ve kissed the Book.” 


nn 


THE PRICE OF A POUND OF TOBACCO. 


VERY sane 
philosopher, 
Mr. Robert Louis 
eg Stevenson, has 
Si remarked, with 
). w& eXtraor- 
VS phish 
Y))) IN\ Gg COOINESS, 
Wy | that ‘‘there 
’ ___ arenot many 
works ex- 
tant, if you 
look the alternative 
lall over, which are 
worth the price of a pound of tobacco 
to a man of limited means,” and he 
adds, ‘‘this is a sobering reflection for 
the proudest of our earthly vanities.” 

It is indeed a sobering reflection, but 
it is not necessarily an aspersion against 
the character of men or books, nor even 
an overwhelming tribute to tobacco. 

It is a melancholy comment on the 
present state of literature. 

To most of us, literature means fiction. 
To many others it is the Sunday news- 
papers. To others, again, it is Munsey’s 

















Magazine, with now and then the Cosmo- 
politan and Black Cat. Mr. Stevenson 
probably meant a broader class of works 
than any of these three. One including, 
possibly, ‘‘ Bacon’s Essays” and ‘‘ Para- 
dise Lost.” 

If you wonder that respectable pro- 
ductions such as these should be weighed 
against a pound of tobacco and found 
wanting, please remember that sixty 
different publishing houses proclaim 
sixty different novels as ¢#e novel of the 
year; that these sixty annual master- 
pieces, together with black cats and 
other live stock, flood the markets; and 
that when the critics herald stripling 
poets as new Tennysons, the sagacious 
possessor of limited means is not going 
to waste the price of a pound of tobacco 
on an old one. He will wait to see 
which of the new ones proves a winner. 

s a s 
OW to stop this literary over-pro- 
duction is the problem. One 
solution is a return to that censorship of 
the press which so afflicted Milton. An- 
other is the scheme of Tammas Haggart, 
humorist of Thrums. He suggested 


J. H. Thacher. 


that the government provide a home for 
geniuses, where they could be clothed 
and fed, and kept in their right minds. 

Could anything be more effective? Let 
any person suspected of literary aspira- 
tions be committed to the home, and let 
the government publish those few bursts 
of ecstasy which are irrepressible. 

Daily contact at the home with true 
specimens of genius will effect a cure in 
those who sham and in those but lightly 
stricken with the malady. From thence 
they will come forth much better citizens 
and brothers than wild-eyed, would-be 
geniuses are. 

But until that happy time arrives, men 
will smoke their pipes, read their Sunday 
newspapers, and spend the price of sev- 
eral books and much tobacco in going to 
hear the commonplaces of a brand-new 
genius from across the water. 

Roberta F. Watterson. 


ONE EXCEPTION. 
4 LIP: A man should never use 
big words. 
Quip: Unless, of course, he has 
only little things to say. 








+ OMile there is Life theze’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXIX. MAY 27, 1897. 
19 West THIRTY-First STREET, NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1 o4 a year extra. Single copies, 10 cents. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a 
stamped and directed envelope. 

The illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted, and are not to be repro- 
duced without special arrangement with the publishers. 


T is sad to think how much we have all read 
about the war between Greece and Turkey, 
and how little satisfaction we have got out of 
it. It has not been pleasant reading, because 
the Greeks have been thrashed. It has not 
been profitable, because, however much in- 
formation we may have got, we can make 
no practical use of it. Then, too, we have 
read a good deal of news that was not 
true, which was a waste of time, and we 
have read much which has made us think 
rather better of the Turks and worse of 


SWithe Greeks, and that was contrary to our 

i wishes. Asa spring sensation, the Turko- 
Greek war has been a dismal failure, and 

.|} the sooner we can be relieved of the 
obligation to pay attention to it the 
better we shall like it. 


MEPIKAHIZE 
PANOIMNNADY 
ABHNAWE 


* * os 

HAT we all want to read about now is the 
revival of business. Business is some- 

what better than it was, in spite of all draw- 
backs, but it is not nearly as lively yet as we 
want to see it. chief drawback at pres- 
ent is the uncertainty 

about the tariff. We 

shall not be delivered 





from that in a min- 
ute, but perhaps we 
shall know where 
we stand in time 

for the fall trade. It seems 

possible that the Senate may 

show itself really useful in 
modifying the Dingley bill. It seems along, long time 
since the Senate has done anything that was really useful; 
but, after all, it’s a long lane that has noturning. If the 
Senate does no more than amend the Dingley bill so 


that it will increase the revenue, it will be something. 
* * * 





HE Post Office Department wanted $200,000 to 
spend in entertaining the delegates to the Postal 


Congress which has been in session this month in Wash- 

ington. Congress cut its allowance down to $50,000, 

thereby restricting its hospitality to simple matters like 

coffee and sandwiches, and a trip to Mount Vernon. 

Delegates to postal congresses are the guests of the 

country where the congress is held, and are used to 

be elaborately entertained with excursions and all 

varieties of high jinks. Economy is a timely virtue for 

Uncle Sam, but if, as appears, he has overdone it in 

this case, it is a pity. He is apt to be sparing in the 

wrong place. He camnot do his cheese-paring to ad- 

vantage by skimping the entertainment of guests from 

foreign parts. 
* * * 

HE amendment to the Civil 

Service law which Governor 

Black has signed provides, in 

effect, that in appointments here- 

after in New York State merit 

shall count half and fitness half; 

merit to be determined by the 

marking of the Civil Ser- 

vice Commissioners, fit- 

ness by the opinion of 

the person having power 

of appointmient. Practically, the 

new law enables the appointing 

officer to appoint whom he will. 

The Governor’s memorandum accompanying the amend- 

ment does not attempt to justify it, but is devoted to 

reviling the law’s opponents. If the courts uphold the 

new law, it will not leave enough of civil service reform 

in New York State to cause embarrassment to any 
earnest, practical politician. 





* * 


HE L£vening Post speaks 

of the Sugar Trust as 

“‘the one great trust which 

everybody knows wrings half 

S= its swollen substance out of 

the public by,the aid of Senators, 

through votes obtained under 

circumstances which those cog- 

nizant of them are obliged to conceal.” This 

is a pretty hard dig, for a journal so considerate of 

capital as the Post, to give so rich a concern as the 

Sugar Trust. The ‘‘circumstances” it hints at were 

the speculations in sugar stock by Senators while the 

Wilson bill’s sugar tariff was pending. Mr. Chapman, 

a broker, has gone to jail because he would not tell 

about them. That Senators of the United States should 

speculate in stocks, the price of which depends on the 

action of the Senate, isa scandalous thing, which should 

be effectually discouraged. If the true culprits cannot 

be punished, due punishment of their scapegoat is 
better than no punishment at all. 





HER RIVAL FRIEND. 


““I SAID A NASTY THING ABOUT MISS CUTTING THE OTHER DAY, BUT I ASSURE YOU IT WAS UNINTENTIONAL.” 
‘* WELL, JACK, SEEING IT’S YOU, I’LL OVERLOOK THE FACT OF ITS BEING UNINTENTIONAL.” 
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MISANTHROPY. 
HY write, my 
brethren, when 
the woods are full 
Of them that give away 
their wares—why beg 
Till wily publishers ob- 
serve the leg 
Extended and proceed to 
gently pull? 

The youth who carves 
the consecrated bull, 
Or he who sells the pre- 

historic egg; 
The one that soles of di- 
vers men doth peg, 
Or he who hawks about 
the street the cull 

Of fruits which Eden 
grew when Eve was 
young, 

Is happier and wealthier 
by far 

Than he who exercises 
his one lung 

To sing the songs that 
have been better 
sung— 

Ah! with the free lunch 
taken from the bar, 
Why write? Death’s 
easier by the trolley 

car. 
Randall N. Saunders. 


DYSPEPSIA. 


M*: NEWWED: 
There is no use 


talking—I won't eat 
any more of your cook- 
ing! 

Mrs. NEWWED 


(tearfully): And you - 
you said - you were 
willing to - die- die for 
me! 

‘“‘But, madame, there 
are worse things than 
death.” 


ETERNITY. 
UTEM: We do 
a strictly cash 
business. 

BYER: I don’t sup- 
pose that will prevent 
you delivering the 
clothes on time. 





‘* Here once the embottled farmers stood 
And drew the cork heard round the world.” 

Miss Marie Corelli's ‘‘ Sorrows of Satan” will be fol- 
lowed by ‘‘The Ache-corns of Asmodeus” and ‘‘ The 
Boils of Belial.” 

Failing in his other ambition, M. Emile Zola has come 
forward as a candidate for enrollment among the ‘‘ Forty 
Immorals,” as the new French Academy proposes to call 
itself. 

‘“‘Tf I went to Heaven,” by Mr. William T. Stead, is 
interesting merely as a work of pure fancy. Heaven isa 
place of happiness and is not likely to be invaded by Mr. 
Stead. 

‘*Friendship’s Garland,” by James McNeill Whistler, 
is a touching tribute in verse to the many beloved con- 
temporaries of the most gentle and kindly of living artists. 

Alfred Austin's Jubilee Ode was worthy of 
the gifted Laureate. There is nothing in the 
language finer than the opening invocation : 
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COME ON NOW, MISSUS, HAND US OUT YER WATCH AND POCKETBOOK, AND BE 


QUICK; WE DON’T WANT TO WAIT ALL DAY.” 


A BOSTON LULLABY. 
OFF thy new spectacles, 
Peregrine, darling one; 
Minds are but obstacles 
When work is overdone. 
Lullaby, hushaby, slumber thou festinate, 
Hushaby, lullaby, never procrastinate. 


Lay down thy Ibsen, dear, 
Browning and Emerson; 
Sealed be thy cultured ear 
Save to my benison. 
Lullaby, hushaby, cherish obedience. 
Hushaby, lullaby, captivate somno- 
lence. 


Dream thou of Lohengrin, 
Siegfried, Briinnhilde fair; 
Banish, my Peregrine, 

Thoughts of the Pilgrims spare. 
Lullaby, hushaby, sleep, dear, till night 
is done, 
Hushaby, lullaby, 
enon. 


mothers phenom- 


LITERARY NOTES. 


MONG the forthcoming notable works 

will be Mr. Howells’s thrilling tale of 

‘Blackbeard the Pirate; or, The Bond of 
Blood.” 

Mr. Stephen Crane is engaged on a pas- 
toral story of New England life, entitled 
** How Uncle Reuben Lifted the Mortgage.” 

Richard Harding Davis will soon publish 
his interesting reminiscences of ‘‘ Kings who 
have known Me.” 

Commander J.D. J. Kelley, U. S. N., is 
compiling a narrative of the ‘‘ Cruises of the 
Battle-ship Texas,” to be illustrated with 
topographical charts of the various sea-bot- 
toms which she has touched. 


O queenliest of queens, 
The world admits thy sway; 
Boston itself bows down 


‘* AND JOHN SAID IT NEVER DID ME ANY GOOD TO—— 


It is rumored that the works of Ian Mac- 
laren are to be translated into English. 

Admirers of Mr. Henry James will welcome 
the promised Abridged Edition of his Works, 
in a hundred neat volumes. 

‘*Aintany Hope” is the nom de guerre of 
an English novelist whose romance, ‘‘ Phro- 
sa,” depicts the perils and sufferings of a 
participant in-Dr. Nansen’s late expedition 
to the North. 

‘* By Flood and Field” is the stirring title 
of a valuable work recounting the deeds of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany of Boston, on their last year’s invasion 
of Great Britain. On the title page is the 
touching motto: 


Before thy royal crown— 
The beanliest of beans 
Confess thy might to-day. 


From Canada’s bleak hills 

To India’s coral rills 

One wild, fierce rapture thrills 
The subject soul; 

The dark Australian glows, 

The hairy Canuck shows, 

The woolly Capeman knows 
Thy sway from Pole to Pole. 


ee Do you read much fiction ? 
‘‘No. I scarcely ever take up 


a newspaper.” 

























ALL SHE ASKED. 


He (at the sotrée): MAY I NOT OFFER YOU SOME REFRESHMENT ? 
‘““YES, JUST GIVE ME A FEW MINUTES TO MYSELF.” 






A FALLING OFF. A CERTAIN SIGN. - wich onsale 
rar ' y cm aaa ILL you walk into my parlor ? 
HEY say Van Gilder’s impres- RIEND: What grounds have you eaid the Beate eo the Bee. 
sionistic work isn’t so good for believing that your novel is} thank you very kindly for the pleas- 
as it used to be.” a work of genius? ant thought, my dear, 
cy BRISTLE: No. I un- AUTHOR: Twenty-seven publishers And certainly will call on you.” But 
is derstand he has been have refused it. when ske came one day, 
3/7 studying art. She found the parlor occupied, and did 
a a not care to Stay. 


Much bric-a-brac was scattered round, of 
other people’s thoughts: 

Of little Jokes, and Repartee, and 
Woman’s Quick Retorts ; 

The Impulses and Whims had brought 
relations by the score, 

And certainly there did not seem a place 
for any more. 

She could not find a resting spot, al- 
though she tried so hard ; 

And so departed from the Brain, leaving 


GO TO THOSE BARGAIN COUNTERS.”’ this verse—her card. Ae WR 
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OME people are born literary, some 
S acquire literature; but the Ameri- 
can people have literature thrust on 
them and rammed down their throats. 

We have passed through and beyond 
the analytical stage of literature; that 
school of sawdust and pump-water per- 
sonalities, of tepid emotions and con- 

ventional trivialities, of garrulous 
inanities and flabby respectabili- 
ties, in which domestic house flies 
took on the proportions and im- 
portance of elephants. It 
was the apotheosis of medi- 
ocrity. Fora decade the de- 
luded public battened on this 
diet, which was as palatable and 
nourishing as acity directory; and 
then intellectual famine drove it 

y to revolt. 

The pendulum then swung to 
the other extreme. The revolt in 
its early stages had all the fascina- 
ting features of a literary bubonic 

plague; it cropped out in freak 

magazines and the yellow decadence 
of those who believed that the sal- 
vation of the race and of literature 
was to be achieved through the 
agency of Welsh rarebits, cigarettes 
and young women of eccentric mor- 
alsand habits. The writers of the 
new school were callow persons 
who had escaped from the day nurs- 
eries; who recognized genius ina 
disordered stomach; who drank ab- 
sinthe when they pined for Mellin’s 
food. They rushed into type and 
bombarded a patient public with 
rickety verse; they studied human- 
ity and nature in the gutter; each 
claimed his fellow asa prophet and 
ason of a prophet; they sneered at 
Homer and Shakespeare; the visions 
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of the opium joint were both 
literature and art; they were 
vociferous and unpleasant. The 
long-eared public accepted their 
garbage at its advertised value, 
and proceeded to gorge itself on the 
literary carrion of the yellow school; 
and when the processes of diges- 
tion set in, like the man who has 
dined not wisely but too well, it 
began to feel queer about the head 
and uncertain about the stomach. 
The disease had run its course. 

Between the old decadence and 
the new blossoming came the evan- 
escent literature of mental invalid- 
ism; the literature of spooks, stage 
ghosts, artificial horrors, Svengalis, 
mock mysticism and all the thin 
drivel of pseudo-realistic-romanti- 
These and their congeners 
were the stragglers from the retreat- 
ing forces of dirt and decay; they 
are fluttering out of public view 
rapidly. 

Parallel with both these inflictions 
walked the sturdy Dialect humbug, 
which took itself seriously and 
whose modesty never developed 
into a disease. Whether this Dia- 
lect demon originated in the Sunny 
South, the breezy West, boney 
New England or bonnie Scotland, 
he was a bore and a nuisance in the 
end. Mush, flapjacks, oatmeal, or 
baked beans, grow indigestible 
twenty-one times a week; and the 
**hoot-mons” of Maclaren, the 
underfed, neurotic invalids of Mary 
Wilkins, the chicken pirates of the 
Georgia litterateurs, the moonshine 
Murfree freaks, and Ham Garland’s 
populistic dyspeptics, all grew to 
be equally tiresome and intolerable. 


cism. 
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The time has come for their 
interment. Dialect as a 
sauce is excellent; Dialect 
as acourse dinner is an out- 
rage on a healthy stomach. 

When the Century began the pub- 
lication of the Minister to England’s 
‘* Life of Lincoln ”’ it introduced the 
literary Russian thistle to America. 
Random recollections, personal 
reminiscences, the sins and sorrows, 
and the deeds and sayings of this 
and that one, became a plague. 
Every man of fame and notoriety 
has been resurrected with profit; 
and the grave-robbing business has 
transformed the magazines into mu- 
seums for the exhibition of ram- 
shackle houses, decayed documents 
and wretched tin-types. 

We have now entered upon a sea- 
son when the public shows signs of 
being restive under a diet of literary 
rubbish, when it will demand good 
literature for good money, and will 
insist on relegating soap, silk and 
cycles to the advertising columns, 
Now that the era of rot and rubbish 
has passed, perhaps Americans may 
be content to hear the glorious story 
of their own history with the same 
tolerance they have given to the 
sugar-coated stories of foreign pi- 
racy and plunder dished up as 
patriotism and pluck. 

Joseph Smith. 
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A CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 


LITERARY PERSONALS. 
ERGUSON, 
the well- 
known author of 
‘‘Rhymes without 
Reason,” gets let- 
| ters from time to 
time to this effect: 





| V ould you be will- 

ps ing to send us as 

pea pagion (s soon as convenient 
) the data concerning 

your life; where and 











when you were born; what 
school or colleges you at- 
tended, class, etc.; what 
your business or 
profession is; where 
you now reside, and 
what volumes of 
verse you have pub- 
lished. Also send 
us six poems which you consider among your 
best, as we wish to publish a series of Ameri- 
can poets, giving a little sketch of their lives 
and choice examples of their verse. 

‘* Hanged if I will!” says Ferguson, 
not petulantly or with any impatience, 
but with a resolute air that seems tore- 
sult from the operation of a conscience 
restrictive of easy good nature. ‘‘ Pain- 
ful as it is to decline so flattering a re- 
quest, I shall decline. I believe there is 
nothing valuable for anyone in the pur- 
veyance of this sort of information. 
The less readers know of the person- 
ality of the average contemporary versi- 
fier or prose writer, the better for him 
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and them. To be able to read in the 
Literary Gazette that Thomas Ferguson 
was born‘ of respectable parents in 
Ohio, in 1857, went to school in New 
Hampshire, to college in Connecticut, 
published ‘Rhymes without Reason’ 
in 1883, and has since been employed 
inthe leather business in Gold street, 
New York, is really not a_ privilege 
that the lovers of literature demand. 
If a manis a great writer whose books 
interest many thousands of people, 
and whose personality comes to in- 
terest them because they know and 
like his books, it is just as well for him 
to realize that he has become a public 
character, and to let his portrait, and any 
information about him that is not libel- 
ous, form part of the available stock-in- 
trade of any periodical which cares to use 
them. There is not much sense or much 
use in stickling overmuch for privacy 
where there is an honest demand for 
information; but where there is no real 
demand, the attempt to create a fictitious 
one by overstocking the market with 
cheap goods is really not one that a self- 
respecting person ought to encourage. 

‘* There is no kind of reading more de- 
lightful and more truly instructive than 


biography that is worth while. But bi- 
ography is not worth while unless it is 
written by some one who knows how 
and about some one who is worth telling 
about. The enormous mass of tattle 
about small writers which abounds so in 
the literary journals of the hour—what 
very dreary, empty reading it makes! 
Few writers have interesting histories, 
or do anything, except write, that is 
worth recording or talking about. They 
are usually persons of restricted ex- 
penditure, whose lives are simple and 
uneventful, and who, if they can afford 
to marry, are taken up as other men are 
with measures for the provision of food, 
raiment, shelter and schooling. Bank 
clerks are just as apt to be interesting 
in their lives and times as writers, but 
bank clerks don’t get nearly as much 
advertisement. No one outside of the 
circle of their acquaintance is told 
where they went to school or when 
they were born. Only their personal 
friends know whether they live in 
town or in the country, and the secret 
of the sum of their annual earnings 
is shared by their employers alone. 

‘*About conspicuous politicians there is 
often something to say that leaves some 
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SAMSON AND DELILAH. 


FROM A RECENTLY DISCOVERED FRAGMENT. 








Dnt ose Veta 








ene 














She: THERE’S MRS. SMITH, AND HER UNCLE WAS ONLY BURIED YESTERDAY, 
‘“THERE IS ONLY ONE DEATH IN HER FAMILY THAT WOULD KEEP THAT WOMAN AT HOME,” 


‘6 WHOSE ?” 


‘* HER 


sort of sediment in the mind. -ara- 
graphs about Grover Cleveland, and 
Tom Reed, and McKinley, and Mr. 
Bailey of Texas, and Thomas Platt, and 
that Mr. Payne whom there was so much 
clamor about, and Altgeld, and such per- 
sons, may be worth reading, for the 
personality of all these rulers of men 
concerns all citizens, and every voter is 
interested in picking up enough infor- 
mation about them to form the basis of an 
opinion as to each one’s capacity and 


own.,”’ 


quality. Millionaires are pretty good to 
read about, too. They do things some- 
times that are important in a way be- 
cause of their size. When Mr. Have- 
meyer plans a Venice on the south shore 
of Long Island it stimulates the imagin- 
ation to hear of it.. But the personal 
items about men of letters are usually 
pretty sterile reading. What is impor- 
tant about a writer is what he writes. 
What is written about him is usually in 
the nature of an advertisement, or else 


a dig from someone who dislikes him, or 
a flattering notice from some friend who 
vants to do him a good turn. 

‘The truth is,” added Ferguson, 
somewhat sadly, ‘‘ I write literary ‘ per- 
sonals’ myself often when hides are 
dull, and I know whereof they are fash- 
ioned. I tell you, my boy, they make 
me feel that there’s nothing, nothing like 
leather, which, properly handled, yields 
its due returns, and leaves its handler as 
inconspicuous as it finds him.” 
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A QUESTION OF TIME. 


T EN years ago he wrote a book: 
A most pronounced success ; 

That is to say, the volume took 
With public and with press. 


‘*No better book was ever writ !” 
The critics loudly cried; 

For months the people swore by it, 
And then—it quietly died. 


At this same'time another man 
Another book did write, 

Sut no one thought its leaves to scan— 
It was a failure, quite. 


For years, unknown, forgot, it lay, 
Until by chance ’twas read; 

That little book is sought to-day— 
It lives! It is not dead! 


The first man, since his book came out, 
Has written forty more; 

Each one a little worse, no doubt, 
Than that which went before. 


‘hires 
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PEARLS OF ETIQUETTE. 


YOU ONLY SHOW YOURSELF AT A DISADVANTAGF, 


IF YOU 


The second author’s work is done. 
Strange inconsistency ! 

Of books he'll write no other one: 
‘* I’ve no more time,” says he. 


Tom Masson. 


QUALIFIED. 
N EWSPAPER MANAGER: But 


you haven’t had any experi- 
ence as a war correspondent. 
APPLICANT: Oh, yes. I reported 
the proceedings of the New York 
Police Board for several months. 


EN often take a nap on the 
elevated, women rarely do; 

one careful observer notes that he 
has never seen but one woman sleep- 
ing there. But the number of women 
who pick up to read a newspaper 
left behind by some departing pas- 
senger is increasing; it is not a com- 
mon sight to see women do this, 


AND EMBARRASS YOUR HOSTESS, 


OPEN THE DRAWING-ROOM DOOR AND WALK IN UNANNOUNCED, 


but it is not now a remarkable sight. 
In this respect the new woman is 
getting to be something like the old 
man. 


OBSCURITY. 
RIVVET: I should think that 
Zola would become very much 
discouraged over the successive fail- 
ures of his endeavor to become a 
member of the Academy of France. 
Dicer: On the contrary, I think 
he would be sorry to get in. 
“Why?” 
‘‘Think of how soon he might be 


” 


forgotten! 


HE International Postal Con- 

gress, now sitting in Washing- 

ton, will please not neglect to devise 

an international postage stamp 

which, enclosed in a letter to any 

country in the postal union, will pre- 
pay postage on the reply. 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER READERS. 


THE PERILS OF SUMMER RESORTS 
IN FICTION. 

F it were not for 
\ winter sanatoriums 
\ "i and summer re- 
\ \ \ sorts the Ameri- 
wre can writer of fic- 

tion would be 


hard pushed for 
subjects. Of 





course he has 
long made good 


use of ‘‘ local 











character” in the 
novel of provin- 
cial life, and 
State 
has its own 
pet novelist, 
to whom it 
‘points with 
pride.” But that sort of thing is consid- 
ered rather narrow nowadays; the newest 
novelist wants to show that he is a citi- 
zen of the world, a man who travels and 
compares civilizations —the American 
No State or village is 


every 


WV Mroseyrera 


Bourget or Loti. 
big enough to hold the rising American 
novelist. Between trips, though, he may 
condescend to study his fellow-country- 
men-and-women as they flock together 
at summer hotels or pay large sums for 
board at the Florida palaces in mid- 
winter. 
* © ® 


M* HOWELLS is not a ‘rising 
novelist” or a new convert to 
the latest method; he has always been 
fond of summer resorts as a Stage-setting 
for his studies of American life. Sara- 
toga, Niagara Falls, thé White Moun- 
tains, Magnolia, and a fine lot of Euro- 


pean resorts have appeared in his 
stories. His latest, ‘‘ The Landlord at 
Lion’s Head” (Harper), follows the 


course of the development of the very 


latest thing in summer hotels, from a 
White Mountain farm-house to a fluted 
and columned affair, built in what the 
delightful philosopher of the story calls 
the ‘‘runnaysonce” style of architecture, 
like ‘‘ one of them old pagan temples.” 

Anybody who thinks about it at all 
knows that what Mr. Howells is really 
after in a story is a Man, and in this 
case the hotel business is simply inci- 
dental to Jeff Durgin. And, by the way, 
one learns that for purposes of classifica- 
tion Harvard College is divided into two 
grand divisions—Jays and Gentlemen. 
To the former class /eff avowedly be- 
longs, and Harvard rather intensifies it. 
Anybody searching for a delightful pic- 
ture of the ‘‘ pure democracy of American 
college life’? won’t find it in this story. 
If Mr. Howells is an accurate observer, 
the genus Snob has made something of 
a hole in the pure democracy idea. 

To those who say that nothing ever 
happens in a Howells story, we beg to 
point with satisfaction to the obvious 
presence here of several acute jags, a 
damn or two, a country girl and a city 
girl both kissed by the same man, a 
horsewhipping, a choking spree that was 
almost fatal, a fine funeral; and at the 
very end the heroine tells the man that 
she expects to marry, after ‘‘ thinking it 
over;” that she must always call him 
‘‘“Mr. Westover”—thus restoring the 
balance of proprieties in a tale that sev- 
eral times threatened to be a little near 
the ragged edge. Mr. Smedley has 
taken advantage of all these threatened 
improprieties for stirring pictures. 

* * % 


R. STEPHEN CRANE has never 
hesitated in his short career to 

use strong language and shed blood 
when the occasion required it. But in 
‘The Third Violet” (Appleton)—a sum- 
mer resort story—he cestrains himself 





wonderfully, and invents a new kind of 
“‘strong dialogue” in which every critical 
and emotional situation is closed with 
one of the following expletives:— 

Shut up! 

Hush up! 

Let up! 

Oh, my! 

Oh! 

At the Hemlock Innand the ‘‘begrimed 
” where the Bohemians lived in 
New York, that was the acme of force 


building 


in repartee. There is the usual table 
d’h6te restaurant, studio supper of im- 
pecunious artists, benevolent, passionate 
but virtuous model, and haughty, rich 
girl to marry the hero, who paints Sul- 
livan County haystacks with great skill. 

Nevertheless, Mr. Crane has the knack 
of making old situations very entertain- 
ing, and he can make you see what he 
sees with clearness and force. Whether 
he produces a good, bad or indifferent 
story, he knows how to write effectively. 

* * * 


T is not likely that the Southern Pa- 

cific Railroad will use Beatrice Har- 
raden’s story, ‘‘Hilda Strafford” (Dodd, 
Mead & Co.),to boom Southern Cali- 
fornia—either as a health resort, a field 
for business enterprise, or an all-year- 
round ‘‘ Paradise” for lovers of nature. 
In the brief compass of this story the 
heroine quarrels with her husband be- 
cause of the bleakness and depressing 
effects of the California landscape, the 
lemon groves are ruthlessly slaughtered 
by a great flood, and the weak-lunged 
hero dies! 

What have Mr. Lummis and his Zana 
of Sunshine got tosay to that series of 
catastrophes? Have we been misled 
all these years about ‘‘ Our Italy,” and 
is California really a bleak and howling 
wilderness, fatal to health and matri- 
monial happiness? Or does Miss Har- 
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raden always see things in a low, gray key? Her ‘‘Ships that Pass in 
the Night” was about a famous European health resort, and everything 
happened criss-cross in that story also. California may pull out of this 
all right. At any rate, the author went back home ‘improved in health,” 
and we are likely to have more sanatorium novels from her skillful but 
gloomy pen. 


-LIFE: 


* * * 

UMMER resorts in the north of Scotland aren’t any improvement on 

ours in their crop of happiness, if one may judge by Mrs. Flora Annie 
Steel’s ‘‘In the Tideway” (Macmillan). They are very nice people in the 
story, with titles and valets and maids and yachts and things. But that 
does not save them. The leading man is a hopeless inebriate, notwith- 
standing that he has been partiy cured by an American expert. His wife 
wants to run off with her cousin, and in the end is drowned by one of those 
treacherous tides and quicksands that abound in Scotch summer resort 
novels. 

Indeed, to judge from current fiction, it is a very perilous thing for any 
man who is happy and contented at home with his wife and family to 
venture on a vacation at all. Trouble begins as soon as one ventures to 
enjoy oneself ina summer outing. If there isn’t a villain to rob you of 
your wife or sweetheart, there is sure to be some freak of nature, storm 
at sea, loose and erratic boulder, irresponsible lightning, carefully concealed 
precipice, shifting sands, high tide or deceitful horse to step into the story 
in the guise of a black fate to play ducks and drakes with your prospects 
of happiness. 

Lire’s advice to those contemplating a peaceful vacation is, therefore, 
Stay at home and read harmless but exciting books! You won't get much 
health or recreation, but youemay keep your sweetheart or your wife, not 
to mention your own life. 

* * 

HERE are many books this season that will help to make these safe 

and sure home vacations endurable. There is Richard Harding 
Davis's ‘‘ Soldiers of Fortune” (Scribner), the best story he ever wrote; 
James Lane Allen’s ‘‘ The Choir Invisible” (Macmillan), a poetic and 
charming tale of Kentucky; Gilbert Parker’s ‘‘The Pomp of the Lavil- 
ettes”” (Lamson, Wolffe & Co.),a story of St. Lawrence village life; ‘‘In 
Joyful Russia” (Appleton), a fascinating book of travel by John A. Logan, 
Jr., and a host of others, for which see Lire’s VEst-PocKET GUIDE TO 
SUMMER READING. Droch. 


ROMANCE, REALISM AND DECAY. 


2 is a wise reader who reads his book and then pro- 


H ' 

= ; a ao tcing 

x nounces his opinion on it without reference to the 

Ce? >, author; he who accepts a book upon the reputation 
GZ sf of an author in this age is apt to grow bilious and 


pessimistic, and suffer vexation of spirit. Authors 


ON 3 ; ‘ : es 
(aA Ny used to be praised for their genius, skill and origin- 
‘ od ality ; they are catalogued nowadays by their tenden- 

y V| cies, schools and cults. In good season and until 


— the arrival of Azrael of the Stuffed Club—the Fool 
Killer—they will achieve fame by their warts, their 
measles and their lung troubles. This is an age of 
puffery and shoddy, when weeds flourish and tares 
blossom, when even good men 
‘* Have drown’d their glory in a shallow cup 
And sold their reputation for a song,” 

if we may revise and dislocate the wise and bibulous 
Omar. 





’ 


5 The sanest ‘‘tendency” of the day is back to the 
ETO) story of deeds of courage, daring, strength, honor, to 
the primitive and simple virtues of man, to the age 
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antedating lithia water and livers, when honor was a vital thing and huck- 
stering was left tothe Jews. For myself, I confess a distinct relish for 
bloodshed and slaughter—on 
paper; for hard knocks 
and adventure—in type; 
for the Wild West and the 
Wild East, for the pirate, 
the crusader, the filibuster 
and the swashbuckler. 
Healthy, normal human- 
ity has a taste for these 
detrimentals, with the 
added weakness of being 
with the victors, with the 
their 
and 





fellows who cut 

throats righteously 
their purses gloriously. I 
am in close kinship with 
the boy 
chin tothe gallery rail and 
yells tempestuously at the 
villain, who implores the { 
frothing hero to ‘‘sock”’ 
it to the ruffian, who ap- 
plauds virtue and derides 


who glues his 


vice. After all, convention 


and civilization are mere 
and though peace 
societies may weep, preachers 
preach, and Godkins godkinate zx secula seculorum, men will fightand grow 
red in the face ifthey have good blood intheir necks; and whenthe American 


ceases to be a fighting animal he will be as juiceless as a Parisian decadent. 


veneers; 









* * %* 
HAVE six books and six writers 
under my eye now, representing 


romance, realism, decay and general in- 
consequence; and they are typical books 
of the good and evil of the tree of knowl- 
edge growing in _ publishing 
houses. 

‘‘The Last Recruit of Clare’s,” 
by S. R. Keightley, is a book 
worth while, with the flavor of a 
big, ripe, red apple to it. It is 
good- and tastes good. Its hero 
and relator is a simple Irish gen- 
tleman, Anthony Dillon of the 
army of Louis of France; a man 
who holds honor and duty above 
place and preferment; who es- 
teems his good namea pearl above 
price; who has a sharp sword and 
tongue, anda pleasure ina fassado. 
He who loves fun and fighting, 
virile English, clean, brave men 
and a well-told story, will do well 
to devote himself to ‘‘ The Last 
Recruit of Clare’s;” he who loves 
things yellow will eschew him. 

Less interesting, because its times and personalities do not stir us, 
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is William Joseph Yeoman’s ‘‘ A Woman’s Courier.” 
William’s reign in England were dull and sordid. It was an age of 
small men and small politics, an age that only the skill and charm of 
Thackeray made attractive in fiction. Mr. Yeoman writes good English; 
but the cabals of priests and women are not stimulating, and the affairs of 
William of Nassau not vivacious, for he was dull and phlegmatic, if a 
good fighter. The author should do himself the yeoman service of 
shifting his characters out of a dull age and a dull land into the Continent 
across the Channel, where the blood of the world ran swifter. 
* * * 
SABEL WHITELEY in ‘The Falcon of Langéac” has spoiled a 
good short story in an attenuated novel; and stock watering is 
as reprehensible in the literary world as in the stock exchange. Her 
time and place—the early Sixteenth Century and Brittany—were well 
chosen; her ruffians are perhaps too gory and her heroisms too heroic; 
but the germ of her story is good. 


The early years of 


She has too many superfluous char- 
acters and scenes, and her numerous rascals, like a three-ring 
distract rather than interest. 


circus, 
She should build her stories as Nicholas of 
Russia built his railroads, by the shortest line between two given points. 
Her falcon has the flight of a tumbler pigeon. 
* * * 
HEN Menie Muriel Dowie wrote ‘‘ A Girl in the Carpathians” she 
was refreshing and original. The collection of impressions, 
sketches, inconsequentialities, and what not, she has written in this small 
(thank Heaven) volume under the title of ‘‘ Whims of Fate” has been a 
response to no Macedonian cry. Miss Dowie should once more fly like a 
bird to the mountains, get rid or her mannishness, and recruit her diges- 
tion. She is not making epochs. Let her remember that the writing on 
the walls of Belshazzar’s dining-hall was ‘‘Mene, mene, tekel,” etc., 
and not Menie Muriel Dowie. 

‘*Miss Armstrong, and Other Circumstances” is a book of short stories 
by John Davidson, a writer whose work is usually artistic and worth 
reading. These stories are good, if not great. The best in the collection 
is ‘‘ Alison Hepburn's Exploit,” a glimpse of Scotch life and character that 
the Scotch dialect fiends may read with profit. The sordid unloveliness 
and religious gloom of urban Scotland, and their logical effects on human 
nature in its generous youth, are suggested, not magnified; but the beings 
in kilts, halo and dialect of the Maclaren cult are not in evidence. 

* a * 

A OROASTER established a cult in ancient 
Persia whose visible worship was fire, as 
a type of life and purity. ‘‘ Flames,” by Robert 
Hichens, has no connection with Zoroaster and 
the Parsees, and is not even “‘ hot stuff.” Mr. 
Hichens wrote a clever satire when he penned 
‘*The Green Carnation;” but ‘‘ Flames”’ is 
not an affair to warm one up; it is not 
clever; it is not satirical. It has the saffron 
tinge; it is spooky with such spooks as 
haunt séances and appear to fuddled clup- 
men. It has an emotional lady of dubious 
morals, several gentlemen of queer man- 
ners and pronounced thirst, a spiritualisy 
doctor, and a number of other characters 
who are unpleasant and _ uninteresting. 

Zz There is a spooky finish when the curtain 

—— drops, and the reader washes out his mouth. 
‘‘Flames” will in time reach its logical terminus, the 
junk shop and the kitchen ‘fire. The Pegasus of this prophet of the 
mystical and spooky is spavined and wind-broken ; it will stand without 
Hichens. J 
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THE SMALL TOWN AND THE GREAT WEST. 


HE small town is apparently 

too large a subject for the 
average aspiring novelist to grasp, 
and he or she usually falls down 
on the outskirts, without getting 
to the real heart of the matter. A 


S53 recipe for a small town novel is sup- 







posed to include a new dialect, some 
long but well-worded descriptions of the 
town itself, anda set of papier mache characters, 
whose emotions and intentions are carefully described 
before they are made to speak, so that the reader may be 
prepared in advance and know the worst. Some of our best small town 
novelists were once writers of railway advertisements, and their pen pic- 
tures of local scenery are hard to beat. Others are natives of the small 
town, and being graduates of the Chautauqua Circle, have achieved a 
culture above their fellows, enabling them to write feelingly of their near 
neighbors, who appear in their books under disguised names. Still others 
come in from the outside for the summer, maybe supplied with a col- 
lege education and a note-book, and later on give the result of their 
observations to the world. Most of these books on the small town lack 
prefaces, which is a rare deficiency, for some personal explanation is due 
from the author to his public. 

It would be unjust, however, to say that all the small town novels 
are in the same class, or that some of them are not better than others. 
‘*Bound in Shallows,” by Eva Wilder Brodhead (Harper), is a fairly 
interesting book so far as its plot and general atmosphere is concerned, 
although as a study in character it falls far short of the evident aim of the 
author, who seems to have but a feeble grip on the characters she has 
taken in hand. Occasionally a genuine touch will bring out in relief 
what you had hoped to see more clearly, and then the fog settles down 
and you feel lost again. 

The author has sought to show, in the character of Dillon, the picture 
of a morally weak young man who has gone wrong in the past, and who 
seeks in a fresh field to start anew. The field is the small town, and 
Alexa, the daughter of the hotel-keeper, and Zucy, daughter of the prom- 
inent citizen, both fall in love with the young rascal, who, of course, re- 
mains a rascal to the end. Zwucy is a wishy-washy heroine, who would 
do good execution in a Sunday-school book if she did not have such a rev- 
erence for criminal instincts in man. As usual, nature is called in at the 
last moment to help out the author, the river rises, and the freight of pre- 
cious logs, which represented so much, is allowed to drift hopelessly out 
to sea. We had been expecting this to happen, and now that it is over we 
experience a sense of relief. 

& * * 


— 


HEN you open ‘ The Spirit of an Illinois Town,” by Mary Hart- 
well Catherwood (Houghton, Mifflin & Co.), you instinctively 
know that there is a cyclone coming, and you make preparations to descend 
into the most convenient cellar at a moment’s notice. The cyclone comes 
at last and takes away the beautiful heroine, Agate, who is thenceforth 
nothing but a spirit at large, but who, as the author explains in the last 
chapter, watches over the hero, and doesn’t let him make a dog of himself. 
The hero, who, having seen Paris, is necessarily blasé—Paris is a 
synonym for this sort of thing—and having married an adventuress who 
runs through his money, settles down as an editor in an Illinois town, 
and meets Aate, whom the cyclone afterwards makes the spirit of. 
Kate isa maid-of-all-work, but the hero, who, after his wild Paris 
experience, is tuned up to the proper key, falls in love with her, said love 
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being greatly intensified when she appears in a play as a 
Greek girl, and develops histrionic talents that would throw 
Lillian Russell in the shade. Here is Kate - 


She had her hair encircled by a fillet. Her neck and undeveloped 
arms were like veined marble. And I remember having an under- 
thought of surprise that her wrists and hands were only expressive; 
were not coarsened by the labor they daily performed. . . . She was 
Perdita, as white as a lily. She was Cleopatra, with a Greek- 
Egyptian face. With sudden angularity she was Betsy Trotwood 
chasing donkeys. She was age, youth, childhood, tears. 

The light of God Almighty shone through her. I seemed to walk 
among thick-clustering stars, and the constellations overhead were 
near enough to pull down. 

All this was Aa/e, and had it not been for the fatal cyclone, 
she might have been queen of the vaudeville later on, and 
retrieved the hero’s shattered fortune. But Aat¢e could also 
talk: 

‘* When people see you lucky and glad,” said Kate, in one of her 
brief talks, ‘‘they think the world must be a glad and lucky place, 
and are ashamed that they haven’t found it out for themselves. I 


LIFE 


The current of this sweet romance previous to the fatal 
cyclone is interrupted by the advent of the hero’s wife, 
who arrives in town with the following explanation: 

‘*Yes. I saw you at the stationthis morning. I was on the south- 
bound train. I got off at the next junction and came back.”’ 

How unfortunate that he should have been at the station 
at the moment the south-bound train was passing. That his 
wife, late from Paris, should have been passing through 
Illinois at precisely this moment, and have seen him, is 
nothing strange. Things like this happen right along, even 
in better books. * * * 

] N ‘‘ Stories of a Sanctified Town” (Harper) Lucy S. Fur- 

man has done a commendable work. Herein, in a series 
of short sketches, is set forth the doings of the inhabitants of 
a small town over which has swept ‘‘a strong wave of relig- 
ious enthusiasm, baptizing them with a strange and new 
experience, redeeming their lives from the commonplace and 
the monotonous.” 

In this little book, extremely interesting reading in 
itself, and enlivened throughout by touches of humor, 





never tell the girls my troubles. What good would itdo? .... 
I love to kneel and keep still. There must be such a racket of prayers 
in God Almighty’s ears, especially in the winter, when churches have 
revivals, that heaven resounds like a factory.” 


the author has succeeded in achieving a deeper purpose, 
which closely approaches the highest art in writing. 
In a plain and direct series of narratives, put alto- 








‘a7 PROFESSOR OF BOOKS.’ ....... 


N glancing through one of the early volumes 

of Charles Dudley Warner’s “ Library of the 

. World’s Best Literature,” we met, in the 
Emerson section, an extract from one of the sage’s 
fine pages that ran in this wise: 

*Meantime the colleges, whilst they provide us 
with libraries, furnish no professor of books; and, 
think, no chair is so much wanted.” 

It is doubtful if any phrase could so happily 
describe at once the function and the achievement 
of Mr. Warner in his new and great work. He him- 
self is essentially a ** professor of books,” although 
the charm of his work has tended to make us for- 
get his wide and varied learning. And knowing 
not only books but living writers and critics as well, 
Mr. Warner has gathered around him as advisers 
and aids other * professors of books,” not men of 
the Dryasdust adhe. but those who possess the 
aan salient charm and graphic power as himself. 

rhe result of this remarkable literary movement 
has been to provide the great reading public, the 
busy public of ever scant leisure, with just what 
Emerson declared more than half a century ago we 
so much needed, namely,a guide to the best reading. 

Emerson indeed likens a library of miscellane- 
ous books to a lottery wherein there are a hundred 
blanks to one prize, and finally exclaims that ‘some 
charitable soul, after losing a great deal of time 
among the false books and alighting upon a few 
true ones, which made him happy and wise, would 
do a right act in naming those which have been 
bridges or ships to carry him safely over dark 
morasses and barren oceans into the heart of sacred 
ann, into palaces and temples.” 

Chis is precisely what Mr. Warner’s new library 
does in the fine, critical articles which preface the 
master-works of the greatest writers. 

Think what is here ac complished. In the case 
of "Emerson himself, the general voice has pro- 
claimed his two volumes of “ Essays” a requisite 
for every library. But if we have the wish to go 
farther and know more of the work of our great- 
est man of letters, what volume shall we select? 
There are ten or eleven others to choose from. 
Looking into Mr. Warner’s Library we find that 
Dr. Richard Garnett, of the British Museum, a 
life-long student and biographer of Emerson, has 
written a critique that gives us exactly what we 
wish to know. 

Again, take the case of the man who occupiesin 
German life the same place as the Sage of Concord 
in American life. Ali told, Goethe’s writings 
comprise seventy compact volumes. Emerson him- 
self, in one of those delightful letters he wrote to 
Carlyle, tells how, after years of effort, “he has 
succeeded in getting through thirty-five,” and de- 





spairs of the other half! But who, even among 
those who call themselves well read, have dis- 
patched thirty-five volumes of the great German, 
or even half or third of thirty-five? Nevertheless, 
we do not like to remain without at least a general 
and historical view of Goethe’s tremendous ac- 
tivity, and, furthermore, if we go beyond “* Faust ” 
or ** Wilhelm Meister,” we are—the most of us— 
lost in a sea of conjecture as to which of the remain- 
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ing sixty-eight volumes we shall attack. 

How happily has Mr. Warner here come to our 
relief! He has chosen, to prepare the Goethe sec- 
tion for the Library, no less a scholar than Prof. 
Edward Dowden of Dublin, the President of the 
Goethe Society of England. The assignment was 
most fitting, as no Englishman since Carlyle is so 
well versed in all that pertains to the great Ger- 


man, none knows better of his strength and power, 
none better his shortcomings and his weaknesses. 
Here we have the distilled essence of his criticism, 
together with Professor Dowden’s choice of what 
is of paramount and lasting value in the legacy 
Goethe has left us. 

And so we mightgoon. But we think we have 
made clear to the reader that which struck us so 
forcibly when we looked into the Emerson section, 
namely, how finely Mr. Warner has, in his Library, 
succeeded in satisfying the great want which Emer- 
son there so well voiced—that of a “professor of 
books.”’ Exactly as the professor of chemistry or 
physics or astronomy or biology gives the student 
a view ot the whole field of his science, the sum- 
mary of its achievements, its great names and its 
gres ut works, so Mr. Warner and his associates have 
given us the distillation not merely of the whole 
world’s literature, in itself a colossal attempt, but, 
in addition, its history, biogrs aphy and criticism as 
well. Itis only when we grasp its full import that 
we realize the truly vast and pccthtmede ns charac- 
ter of the Library. It most assuredly ranks as one 
of the most notable achievements of the century. 

Regarding this great work, we have had s0 
many letters from our subscribers asking us it it 
is still possible to obtain sets from the choice first 
edition that we have made arrangements with tlie 
publishers to reserve, exclusively for our sub- 
scribers, fifty sets of those that now remain. 

It is needless to urge the desirability of the first 
edition. Printed from the new, fresh and unworn 
plates, both the text and the engravings stand out 
with a beauty and clearness of Outline. msenite 
the fact that it is the custom of publishers to chars 
: much higher price for their first editions, in orde r 
to place the Library in a number of the best homes 
of the nations, the publishers of Mr. Warner’s Li- 
brary have actually reduced the price; so that just 
now it is obtainable for about one-half the regular 
subscription price, with the additional privilege of 
easy monthly payments. 

The publishers inform us that our reservation, 
together with those which have been made by other 
leading magazines, entirely exhausts the first 
edition, and that no more can possibly be obtained: 
so that those who wish to take advantage of this 
fine opportunity should write at once, requesting 
full particulars. Care should be taken in sending 
to Harper’s Weekly Club of 91 Fifth Avenue, New 
York, through which the Library is at present being 
distributed, to mention that you are a subscriber to 
LIFE, so that there will be no misunderstanding. 
Our readers should understand that this is posi- 
tively the last reservation we shall be able to make 
for the first and perfect edition of this superb work. 
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gether in the mouths of the local characters themselves, 
she has shown what the effect of a mistaken religious en- 
thusiasm on an ignorant and simple class may be. And yet 
throughout the whole there is no touch of cynicism or 
scoffing, the genuine spirit of religion never being lost sight 
of. The disciplined and cultured reader who takes up this 
book will experience a sense of pity for these people in 
their blindness, yet he will carry with him a respect for their 
genuineness, and will be made to laugh more than once at 
the lively touches by which the author has brought out 
the best and the worst in them. This book is well worth 


reading. 
# s # 


OOKS on the Great West continue to multiply, some of 
them without any apparent reason, as instanced by 
‘*The Mistress of the Ranch,” by Frederick Thickstun 
Clark (Harper). This book has fora what-is-rapidly-being- 
honored-by-time plot the fracture of the skull, which, pressing 
upon the brain, stops suddenly the hero or heroine, as the 
case may be, and leaves them for a space of time in a state of 
non compos mentis, from which they are usually rescued at a 
correct stage in the development of thestory. This has been 
done so much before, that one wonders at the assurance of 
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the author in giving it to us again, but apparently he feels 
that any good thing is worth rehabilitating. Witness, for 
instance, this reverend joke, which emanates as original from 
the star female character, Phede Ellen. Pinky, the station 
agent, says: 

‘*W’y if this ’ere kentry had plenty o’ water ’n’ good people, it 
’ud be a reg’ lar paradise!”’. 

‘*So’ud hell,” was Phceebe Ellen’s laconic retort. 

Phebe Ellen is not really the mistress of the ranch, but 
she assumes the role for purposes of her own, it being appar- 
ently easy for her todo so because of a well-timed Colorado 
landslide which descends upon her sister, the real owner, and 
deprives her of the use of her faculties by the afore-men- 
tioned fracture of the skull. There is a smart Svengali 
doctor on hand, of course, who reads Phade's secret at once, 
and startles her by saying that it would be aneasy matter to 
write East and secure the proper identification—d thing 
which the reader knew all along, but whichthe author has 
tried to conceal. In due time the doctor succeeds in perform- 
ing a successful operation which we are fully aware will 
eventually happen, and Phase Ellen skips with the station 
master. We hope she will settle down after this and not 
appear in any more books. 
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The largest clientele of intelligent, thoughtful readers reached by any periodical, 
daily, weekly or monthly, in the world during 1896 was that of . .... . 


The COSMOPOLITAN 
| MLA GA y 4 I IN E During 1897 


; THE COSMOPOLITAN will present a valuable series of Japers on the great 
industries and more important operations of finance and business. They will be 
| An Important Series of from the pens of men thoroughly familiar with the subjects of which they 











| Papers on the Conduct of write. No business man, however high his place in the financial world, or humble 
| Great Business his commercial life, but will find interesting and instructive material in this 
Operations. series. It will constitute a very complete course of business training, and 


every young man just entering commercial life, and every old man, however 
experienced, will alike find it of value. 








Mr. Julian Hawthorne is in India, as commissioner for THE 
COSMOPOLITAN, to investigate the famine and plague now desolating that land. 
India is the least known of the populous countries of the earth, and it is worth while 


Julian Hawthorne 
Goes to India to Investi- 
gate Plague, Famine and 





British Rule for sending there an American with an established reputation for fairness and sincerity, 
The Cosmopolitan. who will paint in his own graphic style, the actual condition of affairs. 

I—THE FAMINE IN INDIA. 
II—THE PLAGUE IN INDIA. TTI.—BRITISH RULE IN INDIA. 


IV.—COMMERCE AND FINANCE IN INDIA. V.—THE FUTURE OF INDIA. 


Will be studied for THE COSMOPOLITAN’S readers by Mr. Hawthorne. These papers will embrace one of the most 
important series ever presented in a magazine. 





If Du Maurier had not chosen ‘‘ The Martians” as his last title, that would 
have been the name of the new story of Mr. H. G. Wells, which was begun in the 


The New Story April COSMOPOLITAN. ‘The War of the Worlds” is one of the most 
The War of the Worlds brilliant pieces of imagination ever put in words. Swift and Poe, Jules Verne 
By Wells — began in and Flammarion have all been left behind by the boldness of this new con- 
April Cosmopolitan. ception of Mr. Wells. Mars, growing cold through the ages, the fight for 


life on that planet has developed the intelligence of its people to acuteness 
many centuries in advance of the inhabitants of our globe. They determine 
to migrate and seize upon our warmer soil. England is the point at which 
they arrive, and the interest is intense from the first to the closing chapter. 


During 1897 THE COSMOPOLITAN will contain a series of articles bearing 








Does the Modern College upon the merits and defects of the educational system of the present day — 
ee gen Fl len age Poe 
i ave promised to contribu : roades 

i se = Most possible discussion, the editor of THE COSMOPOLITAN has prepared a table 
pera ense 0 of subjects which seem valuable for the equipment of the young man or 
The Term? woman entering the world as constituted in the year of our Lord 1897. The 


courses of the great universities will be placed in comparison with this table,. 
and the opinions of officers of the university sought in criticism or defence 
of the merits of the existing arrangement of studies. It can do no harm to have, just at the close of the nineteenth 
century, a general discussion of the merits of our educational methods. On the contrary, it may serve a useful purpose — 
and it will be interesting to know what leading educators really think of the system in vogue. President Gilman, of the 
Johns Hopkins University, contributes an able paper on this series in the June number. 
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STRAYED. 


I took the road to Arcadie 
Within the realm of May, 
And left my sweet with eager feet— 
Alas and welaway ! 
I took the road to Arcadie ; 
Dark grew the meadows and the sea ; 
Dull the far sky seemed to me, 
And gray. 


I turned my back on Arcadie 
All upon a day, 

And with lagging feet, to find my sweet, 
Went back along the way. 
Brighter the meadows grew and sea ; 

And then—I knew that aye to me, 
Home with her was Arcadie 
And May. 
—Post Wheeler, in N. Y. Press. 

YEARS and years ago, when the Press Club, of more 
or less blessed memory, was in existence, a British 
newspaper man—only they call it a journalist on the 
other side—was at the clubone evening. He had been 
in Washington for some time, and was leaving next 
day. Mr. Karl Decker made a speech to him. 

‘Mr. So-and-So,” he said, ‘‘ you have spent some 
time with us, and you have made many friends. We 
have become attached to you. You are going away to- 
morrow, and we may never see you again; but in order 
that you may always have something by which to re- 
member us on behalf of the Press ClubI present you 
this ring.” 

And then he struck the call-bell on the reading- 








x 

T'JEISORS AT Welly 
The Englishman looked just a trifle 
bewildered for a bit, then he reached out his hand, 
thanked the club, and pocketed the bell. And—bless 
his simple English heart—next morning he told another 
newspaper man how kind the Press Club had been to 
him, and what a lovely presentation speech Mr. Decker 
had made. 

‘*Mr. Decker must have been awfully nervous, you 
know,” he said, ‘‘though he didn’t show it, for he said, 
‘I present you this ring,’ and, don’t y’ know, it wasn'ta 
ring at all, it was a bell.”— Washington Post, 


table near him. 


A story is told of a certain Southern author who 
had a manuscript accepted by a Northern periodical 
that only pays on publication, but he has never had the 
pleasure of seeing his production in print. Finally he 
went North, and getting hard up, called on the editor, 
who would neither return his manuscript nor guarantee 
him a day of publication. He repaired to his hotel and 
wrote the editor a threatening letter, in which he men- 
tioned pistols and coffee, etc. Shortly after he was ar- 
rested and taken to the station house, where he remained 
all night. The next morning he sent the following 
message to the editor: 

‘I didn’t know the rules up here. For Heaven’s 
sake, come down and pay my fine and take the manu- 
script as security.” 

The editor was unmoved by this appeal and replied 
briefly: 

‘*We cannot violate the rules of our office. 
will pay your fine when we publish your story. 
wish you well.”—Atlanta Constitution. 


We 
We 


Apropos of the leasing of houses by officials a 
story is told of one of the new Senators, a man of mod- 


erate means. Senator X, it seems, made it known that 
he was looking for a residence, a furnished residence 
and that he wanted to takea lease of it for six years, 
He was accordingly beset by agents and the owners of 
houses in different parts of town. One of these. 


more 
importunate than the rest, was a woman of wealth who 
owns and lives in a very handsome house, elegantly 


furnished and decorated with many fine pictures and 
rare pieces of bric-d-brac. She followed the Senator 
from pillar to post, and finally, to get rid of her, he 
promised to go through the house. 


‘*Now, Senator,” said she, when they had thor- 
oughly inspected it, and had stopped in the drawing- 
room to talk the matter over, ‘‘ I am going to rent this 
house to you tor a mere song, because I am so anxious 


to have some one in it who will look after my treasures 
and will keep things up.” 

‘“How much, madame,” demanded the Senator, 
**do you propose to ask for your house by the year 2” 

‘Four thousand five hundred dollars,” said the 
lady, ‘‘andat that price I think it is the most reason- 
able house in town.” 

The Senator walked to the window, and stood with 
his hands in his pockets, looking out. He remained in 
this attitude for so long a time that his guide went up 
to him. 

‘* What are you looking at, Senator ?” she asked. 

‘*f am not looking,” said the Senator, ‘‘ I am think- 
ing.” 

** Well, what are you thinking about ?” 

‘*My dear madame, Iam thinking,” replied the Sen- 
ator, courteously, ‘‘if I took this house what in the 
world I would do with the remaining $500 of my salary.” 

— Washington Correspondence New York Tribune, 











For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 


London, E. C., Eng AGENTS. 


The Inter- 
national News Fe aw f , Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. ng eS $7 Avenue de |’Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 
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IVORY SOAP 


‘“A’ good complexion needs no artificial toning 


or heightening.” 
and leave nature to do the rest. 


THe Procter & Gamate Co., Cin’ti. 


Use a pure soap like the Ivory 





PatronizeAmerican Industries’ 
—ywear KNOX HATS. 


Protect 
Write JOHN 


tation free. 
Send 10c. 


Facial Cream. 


thing to patent? 
our oene Sher ane ew, bring = wealth. 
WEDDERBURN 


neys, Washington, D. C., for AL 9 ‘300. a offer 
and new list of one thousand inventions wanted. 


RED VEINS ; 


All facial blemishes ae 
Use Facial Soap. 
for Beauty Book and sample #3 

of either Wooabury’s Facial Soap or 
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**Drink HUNTER RYE. It is pure.” 


HUNTER 
BALTIMORE 
a RY E, 


PURE & MELLOW, 


The American Gentleman’s Drink. 
For Club, Family and Medicinal Use. 


THE BEST 
WHISKEY 
IN AMERICA 


Endorsed by leading Physicians 
when stimulant is prescribed. 
SOLD AT ALL FIRST-CLASS CAFES 
AND BY JOBBERS. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, 


BALTIMORE, MD. 


YEARS 
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ser, onsul- f§ 
It is Pure. 





WE 
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ACE. 


POST- 





All you have guessed 
about life insurance may | 
be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 
‘*How and Why,” issued | 
by the PENN MuTUAL | 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 





‘* My friend,” said the well-meaning man, 
‘‘why do you drink that horrible stuff when 
you know the stimulating effect is only 
temporary at best?” 

‘*Tain’t lookin’ fer the stimulant effect,” 
said the hopeless case. 
paralyzed. See?”’—7ypographical Journal. 


Syracuse Bicycles 
Moe Crimson Rim Quality 


THE HIGHEST STAGE OF PERFECTION 
IN BICYCLE CONSTRUCTION ... . 


THERE IS BUT ONE SYRACUSE—IT IS THE CRIMSON RIM 





New York Agent: 





**T’m aimin’ to git 





H. H. KIFFE, 523 Broadway. 


Makers: 


SYRACUSE CYCLE CO. 
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| Always A ppetizing. 
At times when you relish nothing, a cup of Bouillon made from 


9 


Extract or BEEF 


restores the appetite, gives a feeling of comfort and drives away fatigue. Itsmakin 
is the matter ofa moment. Requires only the addition of boiling water and a pin 
of salt. Send for our little book of “Culinary Wrinkles.” 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 


















PEGAMOID 








YABSLEY : Did you ever makea mistake in the dark, 
and kiss the wrong girl? 

MupDGE: No. I have got mixed in the dark and kissed 
some other girl.—/nudianapolis Journal. 


~(20ucH & 
( ITZGERAL 


161 BROADWAY. 
688 BROADWAY. 






‘Is this a healthy portion of the State ?” asked a 
traveler in Arkansas. 

‘*Well, I should say it is. There has been nobody 
hung about here in three months.”—Zexas Siftings. 















Good Health and 
Good ember 
m every: 
bottle of-.:2 

































(CARBONATED) 
* Always ready,always 
f delicious, always pure 
Y and healthful. Spark» 
) ling, effervescent, re- 
vivifying. A satisfying 
drink for everybody. 
R: Sold by all dealers by the bot- 
F tle and in cases of two dozen 
pints, See that HIRES and 
the signature, Charles E. Hires 
& Co., are on each bottle. 
Package of HIRES Rootbeer 
extract makes 5 gallons, Sold, 
as formerly, by all dealers, 


THE CHARLES E. HIRES CO., 
Philadelphia, 
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Situated on the famous 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON iiissiultied'852 
9 monwealth Avenue. 
THE ADIRONDACKS 


Hotel 
Ampersand 


On lower Saranac Lake. 
Ten hours from New York 
without change. , Centrally 
located. Within a short drive 
of all the principal resorts in 
the mountains. 


Special Attractions 
. . . for Young People 


New golf links, swimming, 
rowing, canoeing, sailing, 
tennis, baseball and dancing. 
Special rates for June. De- 
lightful month in the moun- 
tains. For information, ad- 
dress 


C. M. EATON, 
Ampersand, Franklin Co., N.Y. 
or 156 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 








LELAND’S OCEAN HOUSE 
NEWPORT, R. I. Opens June 26th. 





THE BETHLEHEM OF SOUTHERN NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
1100 FEET ABOVE THE SEA. 
ONLY 2 1-2 HOURS FROM BOSTON. 


The Grand MONT VERNON, N. H. 
For circulars address HARRY A. EDGERLY, 


Proprietor, 220 Devonshire St., Room 14, Bos- 
ton, Mass. 





IGHT ON THE EDGE OF THE OCEAN. 


Hotel Preston seach BLUFF, Mass. 


Open June 22. On high bluff, above magnificent 
beach, only 14 miles from Boston. Entirely re- 
modeled this year. For circulars, etc., address 

F. H. NUNNS, Proprietor, 
Hotel Nottingham, Boston. 


-,.Capon.. 
Springs and Baths 


On the Great North Mountain. Alkaline Lithia 
Springs. 1,000 to 1,500 guests annually; Zvzte of 
North and South. Largest and socially most 
pleasant company at any mountain resort in this 
country.: For rates, circulars, etc., address 
WM. H. SALE, Capon Springs, W. Va. 
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Lawyer: 


Judge: 


I MAKE A MOTION, 
NEVER MIND ABOUT THE MOTIONS AND GO ON WITH YOUR PLEA, 














Tt TEETH | 
It GUMS | 
Tt BREATH 
‘TE POCKET 


A TRIAL WILL PROVE THIS TRUE. 
Sample for the postage, three cents. 
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HALL & RUCKEL 
NEW YORK Proprietors LONDON =t 
Ir 74 SIX 











What’s 

ina 

bicycle 
name-plate ? 


NOTHING 


but the guarantee 
it implies! 


THIS ONE 


“18 years’ ex- 
perience’’ and 


RAMBLER BICYCLES 


Popular list price 
SSO 
TO EVERYBODY. 
Interesting Rambler Booklet—free. 


GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 


Chicago, Boston, Washington, New York, 
Brooklyn, Detroit, Cincinnati, Buffalo, 
and London and Coventry, Eng. 
































CHEW 


BEEMAN’S 


THE ORIGINAL 


PEPSIN 
GUM 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 




















“Ir is the nature of a child to be wanting to do 
something,” said the enthusiastic kindergartener. 

“As far as I have noticed,” said the mother 
of six, ‘‘it is the nature of a child to be wanting 
to do something else.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 








Dyspepsia ana 
Indigestion...... 


‘THE RE are times when the 

brain draws so upon our vi 
tality that we cannot digest our 
food, we can get no strength 
from what we eat. If we let 
this go on, we sow the seeds 
of weakness which will blos- 
som in disease. Read this 
letter about 


Pabst Malt Extract, 
The “Best” Tonic. 


If you are a brain worker, 
a woman with household wor- 
ries and cares, or if you need 
physical strength to fight the 
battles of life, 


act at once. 
0 ®@OOeee-- 


“T cannot be too grateful for the 
immense improvement PABST MALT 
ExTRAcT, the ‘“Best’’ ‘Tonic, has 
made in my system. Two years ago 
I was a dyspeptic wreck of fifty, but 
PaBsT MALT EXTRACT, The ‘Best’’ 
lronic, has changed all that. It has 
not only cured my dyspepsia, but it 
has braced my nerves and cured me 
completely or insomnia. I consider 
that it has saved my life. It has 
changed a nervous, broken down 
wreck of fifty-two to a strong, fresh 
young man of forty. When my 
daughter was recovering from ty- 
phoid fever, she gained nearly a 
pound a day for three wee olely 
by the liberal use of your decidedly 
Best’’ Tonic. 

JouNn D,. HOMER, Haywards, Cal 


ASK FOR 
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PERFECTION 
IN BREWING 
IS REACHED 


IN AMERICA 


@ 


BINNER CHICAGO. 
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HOW TO TRAVEL ve 
Are you going to make atrip? Do you U4 
know about the proper season, climate, "7 
altitude, resorts and hotels of the place to my 
be visited, or the most desirable routes for ‘ 
reaching it? These are important. The ! 
success of your trip will depend largely on , 
your knowledge of these questions. Un- if 
biased advice about everything pertaining Ve 
to travel can be had on application. We 4 
might add that our tours offer the best J 
facilities for traveling comfortably and % 
leisurely, but we supply also railroad and ee 
steamship tickets at lowest rates to all \ J 
Y, 
parts of the world. AW 
Raymond § Whitcomb \ 
31 East 14th St., Union Square, West, {Ye 
New York A 
296 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. A 
1005 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. A, 
250 Arcade Building, Cleveland, Ohio ‘ 
95 Adams Street, Chicago, Ill. \ 
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ALOHARD K. FOX PRESS. New von, 








